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We have frequently seen advertisements 
from busbands, cautioning the publick a- 
ang trusting their wives ; but the follow~ 
ing from the Commercial Advertiser of 
New-York, beats every thing of the kind 
that we have ever read.—We give it to our 
readers as acuriosity in literature, anda 
sublime specimen of the art of publishing 
one’s own shame. 


BATCHELORS TAKE WARNING! 


Don’t Marry a young thieving forsworn 
beggar, for my Vicious Adulterous Harlot 
of a wife has wickedly and treacherously 
conspired with her thieving adulterers a- 
gainst me, and falsely and maliciously 
swore against me, and had me falsely 
imprisoned on purpose to swindle me out 
of my goods that she fraudulently run me 
in debt for. She has since been heniously 
swindled out of part of them by those evil 
disposed conspirators that treacherously 
and heniously counsel d her, and caused 
her toreb me of Seven Hundred Dollars 
_before, since May last, pretending to carry 
“it to one of her Husbands that she pretends 

to have. She has Icft me more in debt 
than I am able to pay, and to prove her-sclf 
more Vicious than any of the common 
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vrostitues of her age, tore to pieces 40 dol« 
Jars worth of fine shirts, 30 dollars worth 
of jackets, and broke, flung and give away 
two hundred dollars worth of other props 
ertyof mine. Besides, the above facts are 
ail proved. Honest people, don't try to 
collect debt that 1s basely and heniously 
contracted with my forsworn harlot. [ 
will never more pay any more debts of her 
contracting, nor nothing to these that har- 
bors her, whilst I remain the republic's 


at most respectable. 
DARLING JENNINGS. 


STOICISM. 


t IN order that every reader may know as 
much of Stoicism, as myself, I will just 
mention, that notlong since,as I was riding | 
the road, it was my good fortune to fall in 
company with a learned gentleman, who in 
7 the course of our conversation, happening to 
| guy that such a man bore his misfortunes like 
a stoic, } asked him the meaning of the word 
for Ireally did not know, at least I had but 
a confused idea of it. He answered, “‘thata 
stoic was a philosopher who could grin and 
bear any sort of evil, without flinching, or 
making a wry face.” I have studied upon 
this ever since, and now think myself pretty 
well master of the word. Upon the strength 
of thisconceit,£ will venture to tellthe read- . 
er, that there area great magy more stoics 
round him,than he is aware of ; and will go 
on to point out the marks and signs by which 
| he may know them. 
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It is no bad mark, then, of a stoic,ta sce 
a large and tollerably good farmhouse with 
a small barn ; if the barn is much shattered, 
the thingis more certain ; but if it happens 
to be supported by props, you need seck no 
further. It is almost as good where you 
sce a large two story house, of from six to 
tenora dozen years’ standing, with the 
pediment unfiaished, and most of the wind- 
Ows unsashed. Another markis where you 
see the pannels of the outer door staved in, 
and the hogs runningin and out through 
the hole. A good sign of a stoic 1s, to see 
a farmer ride about upon a good fat horse, 
while his cows are small and very lean : 
better still if his cows do not number above 
two orthree: best ofallif his wife cannot 
goto meeting for the want of a gown. [tis 
another fine symtom, where a man has two 
or three hundred acres of good land, with 
a number of grown up boys round him,and 
yet constantly buys corn, pork and hay by 
the middle of March. Another is 
where the farmer is seen drawlag 
home fire wood, or dressing flax in the 
summer season. Where you see a man’s 
estate distilling into rum, it is an excellent 
symtom. Where amin is soin debt that 
the interest is everyday knawing off a piece 
of his land, it is nearly as good. You may 
almost pass the compliment to a man, who 
plants and sows his field, werks hard to 
bring itto maturity, and then, for want of 
fence, lets the cattle do his harvesting : but 
it will put it beyond all doubt,ifhe chances 
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to wet a part of his crop in, and then has it 
spoiled by the wet. Where a man keeps a 
large stock of cattle, and can stand & see a 
March wind overset a part of them yearly, 
for want of ballast, you may venture to call 
him astoic. When you seea family dress 
themselves extravagantly, keep much com- 
pany, together witha carriage, all beyond 
their income, and all to be as good as neigh- 
borsuchaone, you may ge nearto set it 
down, that not only the man, but the whole 
family are stoics). The man who knows 
much of other people’s business, and little 
of his own,isa sort ofstotc. Sois the me- 
chanic who carries into his family two gal- 
lonsofrum, toonebushelofcorn: or the 
farmer who carries two bushels of corn out 
to bring one gallon of rum in. 

I have pointed out these dispatches of 
Zeno to the world, for these reasons. 

1. [thought it a pity we should have so 
many philosophers in America, and yet. 
not havethecredit of it. And, 

2. [ thought it full as great a pity, that 
the parties should not know it themselves. 
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LETTER | 
FROM MUSTAPHA, TO ASEM OF TRIPOLI. 


Thou wilt learn from this letter, most il- 
lustrous disciple of Mahomet, that [ have 
for some time resided in New-York, a vast 
and polished City. But what to me are its 
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delights! Iwandera captive through its 
splendid streets, turn a heavy eye on ev- 
ery rising day that beholds me ‘banished 
from my country. The christian husbands 
here lament mest bitterly any short absence 
from home, though they have but one wife 
athome to lament their departure—what 
then must be the feelings of thy unhappy 
kinsman, while lingering at an immense 
distance from 23 of the most lovely and o- 
bedient wives in all Tripoti! Oh Allah! 
shall thy servant never return to his native 
land, nor behold his beloved wives, who 
beam on his memory beautiful as the rosy 
morn of the east, and graceful as Maliom- 
et’s camel ! 

Yet beautiful, O my friend, as are my 
wives, they are far anata by the women 
ofthis country. Even those who run a- 
bout the streets with bear arms and necks, 
whose habiliments are too scanty to pro- 
tect them either from the inclemency of 
the seasons, or the scrutinizing glances of 
the curious, ard who it would seem belong 
tonobody, are lovely as the Houris that 
people the elysium of true believers. If 
then, such asrun wild in the highway s, & 
whom nobody cares to appropiate, are thus 
beautious; what must be the charms of 
those who are shut up in the. scragiios, and 
never permitted togo abroad! surely the 
region of beauty, che valley of the graces 
can contain nothing so inimitably fair. 

But,notwithstanding the charms of these 
infidel women, they are apt to have one 
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fault, which isextremely troublesome and 
inconvenient. Wouldst thou believe it,A- 
sem, i have been possitively assured by a 
famous dervise (or doctor as he is here cal- 
led) that at least one fifth part of them 
have souls! incredihle as it may seem to 
thee, Iam the more inclined to believe 
them in possession of this monstrous su- 
perfluity, from my own little experience, 
and from the information which | have de- 
rived from others. In walking the streets 
I have actually seen an exceeding good 
looking woman with soulenough to box 
her husband’s ears to his heart’s content, 
and my very whiskers trembled with indig- 
nation at the abject state of these wretched 
infidels. I am told, moreover, that some 
of the women have souls enough to usurp 
the breeches ofthe men, but these | supe 
nose are married and kept close, for I have 
not,in my rambles, met with any so extrav- 
agantly accoutered abroad ; others, Lam 
informed,have souls enough to swear! yea! 
by the beard of the great Omar, who nev- 
er swore but once in his life —they actual- 
ly swear. ; 
Adieu. 

MUSTAPHA. 


OKRW KES KARR ARE QAO FS KOK 


Love your fellow creatures,tho’ vicious ; 
but hate vice in the friend you love most. 

Never fish for praise, it is not worth the 
bait : do well, but do not boast it. 














AN ELEGY 


SACRED TO THE FRIENDSHIP 4ND MEMORY 
OF 
CAROLINE, | 
WHO DEPARTED THIs LIFE 1797, 
KS 
From the gay scenes, where pleasure sits enthron‘d, 
Ador’d by vot’ries of the giddy throng, 
] turn—to hear the death-bell, solemn ton’d, 
Dying in air, the mournful strains prolong— 

Ah solemn sound !—some spirit took its flight 
’T was Caroline, the beauteous and the young— 

She bade farewell, and sought the realms of light ; 
Clos’d are her eyes, and silent is her tongue ! 

Could my faint muse, in numbers adequate, 
Paint half the feelings cf the swelling breast, 
FE’en strangers as they pass, should wail her fate, 

And sacred tears their sorrows would attest. 

Like a sweet flow’r when vernal suns arise, . 
The leaves yet sparkling with nocturnal dews, . 
Expands its beauties tothe morning skies, : 
Shews to advantage all its blushing hues— i 

Her countenance bright as the opening morn, bs 
When its mild radiance streaks the eastern sky, 
Hereyes like chrystals pendant on the thorn, 

And ting’d her cheeks were with a rosy dye. 

Ah ! how despoil’dare all these natal charms—~ 
The dart of death has made the fatal wound ; 
‘Terrific fate has stript her parent’s arms— 

Their much-lov’d fair one sleeps beneath the ground, 

Ah ! little thought ye, on her nuptial day, 

When ye beheld her in her bridal bloom, 
In ten short months, those charms would fade away, 
And you so soon be call’d to mourn her doom. 

Alas! ye parents, now in sorrow drown’d, 

in life you lov’d her—she your only fair! 
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With weeping eyes you seach each room around, 
But all in vain—no Caroline is there! 

Her heart, the residence cf ev ery grace, 
Her breast was touch’d with pity’s softest glow, 
The lucid tear begemm’d her rosy face— 
Whene’er she heard the plaintive tale of woe. 

if virtue, beauty, fricnds, or tears, could save 
A mortal, or prolong the vital breath:— 
Then Caroline had triumph’d o’er the grave, 
And ne’er descended to the shades of death! 

When I reflect on pleasures that are past, 
When we with transport talk,d each hour away, 
And genuine friendship warm’d each glowing breast, 
Tis like a dream, or vision of a day. 

Farewell ye flow’ry days of youthful date, 
Forever fled : Ah !—Caroline’s no more : 
The painful thought substactial griefs create— 
The scene is clos’d—the fond delusion’s o‘er. 

test thou sweet slumber‘r in the peaceful grave, 
Short was thy date—forgottcn soon thou'lt be, 
Except the few who drown‘d in sorrow‘s wave, 
“With painful pleasure “still remember thee.” 

Where e’er I go, some “ fond memorials rise ;” 
In midnight’s gloom her fancied shape I see ; 
in crouds my thoughts oft wander where she lies : 
Dear shade ! thy friend doth “ still remember thee,” 

Her loved companions in life’s early bloom, 
When‘ mem’ry wakes, the sorrowing tear shall shed; 
And on the wither’d sod “ that marks her tomb,” 
Shall strew fresh roses o’er her mould’ring bed. 





To abundantly complain of ill treatment from oth- 
ers, approaches too near publishing our own shame; 
yet a man may be good, and long suffer from ignor- 
ant superstitious bigots. Droll wise beings are they. 
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S@METHING COMMON. 

The other day, when on a journey, the 
following was communicated to us. A few 
weeks since, a regular minister of the gos- 
pel, being necessitated to travel on the lat- 
ter part of the week, unexpectedly, in mer- 
cy to himself and his beast, was obliged to 
lodge about 12 miles from home on Satur- 
day night: duty to his GOD and his flock i 
called him tothe painful task of returning s 
in speed on Sunday morning, to worship 
with the people of his charge — and it so 
happened, that he had in his possession, 2 
er3 letters to respectable gentlemen,which, 
without disturbance to any good man, he 
delivered on the way. Ason of this preach- 
er, much to his father‘s grief, and anxicty 
forhisretura, once took the liberty to re- 
turn home on Sunday morning ; the father 
examined the circumstances, and found 
his son did wrong, for which he was repri- 
manded, and charged never to do the like 
again, unless absolutely necessary. {t was 
further stated, that a gentleman of high 
rank was aficcted with an inflamation on 
the lungs by the above proceedure, but we 
could hardly believe it, and we could not 
conceive the complaint dangerous, for, 
from a slight acquaintance with the gen- 
tleman’s good constitution, we think his 
heart cannot be affected. | 

A world of woe wehave to pass through 
here, but soon we shall behome; then we 
no more shall drive thro’ storms, nor bound 
afer rocks, ice, nor frozen clods, on earth. 
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What privileges do we deprive ourselves 
of through the conceit of our minds ! a true 
christian is achild of GOD, and for child- 
ren ofthe same family to. divide and con- 
tend, must be a great evil; and none can 
he better employed, then in endevouring 
to unite the family of heaven: Ict us be u- 
nited and all the enemies of truth can nev- 
er prevail against us. O that names were 
done away, and as there isone LORD, his 
name were one among us. 





Died on the Sth of Jan. in the town of Har- 
rison, in the county of Westchester, Peter 
John Follow, a native of Flanders. When 
he first came to this town from Canada he 
was an old man, and he lived here about 66 


‘years. {tis impossible to exactly ascer- 


tain his age—but as he was at the battle of 
Ramilics in 1706, it 1s probable he was 
more than 120 years, and he used to say he 
had served in12 campaigns. He retained 
his senses to his last moments; his hears 
ing was remarkably good, and his sight sa 
accute, that he could see a pin on the floor 
atsome distance. HMewas never sick, and 
died of extreme old age. He was never 
married. 


ANECDOTES. 


Hi EF wife of a most noble Venetian 
having lost her only son, gave hers 
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self up to the most lively grief. A friend- 
ly priest, wishing to console her, bid her 
remember how God commanded Abraham 
to sacrifice his only son. Ah, reverend 
Father, replied she, God would never have 
required this sacrifice of a Mother. 








Middle-aged man lately presented 
himself at the matrimonial altar. 
‘The Clergyman having surveyed the man 
fora moment, said, Pray friend, I thiak 
you have a wife already living? It may be. 
so, sir, said he, for | have a very treachers 
ous memory. 
EAN Swift was invited to preachan 
anniversary discourse by the Wore 
shipful Corporation of Tailors in Dublin. 
In his facetious way,he chose the following 
text: Romans ix.27; And a remnant 
shall be saved. Though there was nothing 
in the discourse which could give offence, 
the Knights of the Thimble took the text 
in high dudgeon. They complained of the 
afiront to the Dean, who affected sorrow 
for the offence, and observed, that if ever 
he should have occasion to preach before 
them again, he would make full amends for 
this unintentional insult — They took the 
‘hint ; the Dean was invited to preach next 
year ; and when the corpsration expected 
to be gratified with Swift's apology,to their 
uiter mortification, and before a numerous 
audience,he chose histext from Psal.cv.31, 
And there was lice im all their borders. 
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Remarkable instance of strong de- 

pravity occurred in Dublin. A young 
man of excellent character, ina paroxism 
of mental derangment plunged into the 
Liffy ; which being observed by a gentle 
man at a little distance, he stripped off his 
coat, the better to effect his deliverance. 
At this instant, when inthe act of jump- 
ing after the drowning maniac, he observ- 
an a fellow steal and run off with his pocket 
book, which contained nearly all his prop- 
erty. His own eminent danger banished 
for the instant the recollection ofall other, 
and he pursued and siezed the robber ; but 
the victim of a hopeless passion perished. 





Lady meeting in the street a learned 
maa of frightful ugliness, took him by the 
hand and led him to a founder’s shop, to 
whom she said, Just like this,and departed. 
The gentleman, after having recovered 
from bis surprise, askedthe founder what 
was the meaning of this; who answered 
the lady had employed him to cast a figure 
of the devil, and he saying he had no mod- 
21, she had brought him one. 





OT long since as one of the most sup- 
erstitious bigots was passing along, 

a wag noticing his hallowed steps, observ- 
ed, there goes the indiscribable of all indis- 
cribables, he is too good tosmile, or he 
would laugh at the blue shadow he makes. 


End of Neo. 10. 














